Captain Faith and Mr. Fearing by Pearse, Rev Mark Guy
ASBURY THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY 
a community called ... 
The Copyright law of the United States (title 17, United States 
code) governs the making of photocopies or other reproductions of 
copyrighted material. Under certain conditions specified in the 
law, libraries and archives are authorized to furnish a photocopy or 
other reproduction. One of these specific conditions is that the 
photocopy of reproduction is not to be "used for any purpose other 
than private study, scholarship, or research." If a user makes a 
request for, or later uses, a photocopy or reproduction for purposes 
in excess of Ilfair use," that user may be liable for copyright 
infringement. This institution reserves the right to refuse to accept 
a copying order if, in its judgment, fulfillment of the order would 
involve violation of copyright law. 
By using this material, you are consenting to abide by this 
copyright policy. Any duplication, reproduction, or 
modification of this material without express written consent 
from Asbury Theological Seminary andlor the original 
publisher is prohibited. 
© Asbury Theological Seminary 2011 
800.2ASBURY asburyseminary.edu 
859.858.3581 204Northlel<ingtonAvenue,Wilmore,Kentucky40390 






REV. MARK GUY PEARSE. 
NEW YORK: HUNT &J EATON. 
CINCINNATI: CRANSTON <f' STOWE. 
1889. 
Who is among you that feareth tne Lord, that obeyeth 
the yoice of his servant, that walketh in darkness, and hath 
no light? let him trust in the name of the Lord, and stay 
upon his God.-Isaiah 50. 10. 
There is therefore now no condemnation to them which 
are in Christ Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but after 
the Spirit. For the law of the Spirit of life in Christ Jesus 
hath made me free from the law of sin and death.-Rom. 
8, 1,2. 
New Series.l 
CAPTAIN FAITH AND MR. FEARING. 
SOME time since I was crossing the river Tamar in a ferry-boat. Just as we were 
going to push off from the pier, a shout told 
us that there was yet another passenger. 
There came a man, ragged and lame, ::ihuf-
fling with bare feet on the slippery stones to 
the boat. He hobbled on board, and then 
we were off. 
I was near enough to the poor fellow to 
have a wOl'd with hilll. 
"How far are you going 1" I asked. 
"London, sir, if I can only get there," he 
answered. 
"And how are you going?" 
" Tralllp it," said he gloomily. 
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"Ah, you wouldn't mind going all the 
way like this, would yOU?" He shook his 
head sadly, and tried to smile, but it was a 
failure. 
Presently the boat reached the other side, 
and the passengers were dispersed-one in a 
carriage, and one in a cart, and the rest to 
the train that reached London in half a day. 
But I stood and watched my poor friend 
limping over the stones as long as he was in 
sight, and then I turned and went on my 
way, seeing in him the picture of very many 
pilgrims to the Celestial City. It is misera-
bly sad that any should go thus, lilllping and 
footsore. But hundreds, thousands, think 
there is no other way. They trust the Lord 
to take them across the river of condemna-
tion, and then they step out on the other side 
and set forth on a dreary tramp in wind and 
rain, uphill, and over stony roads. 
This is not the great salvation which our 
gracious Lord has provided for us. The 
trust that takes us across the river would 
take us right up to the gates of the Celestial 
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City; ah, and further than that-right up to 
the very throne of God. 
Hear now the story of Mr. Fearing and 
one Captain Faith. Once upon a time, and 
not long since, it chanced that ill the king's 
castle there dwelt one Fearing. His dwell-
ing-place was dark and comfortless-where 
but a ray of light fell through the grating. 
'rhe place was cold and damp; and the 
seauty furniture looked more titted for a 
prison than the home of a royal guest. It 
would, indeed, have been sad, but for one 
thing which seemed to all else exceeding 
strange-and that is, that Fearing need not 
have dwelt here. The whole palace was open 
to him, and he was as welcome in the King's 
banqueting chamber as in the dungeon. And 
yet there he lived, catching occasional 
glimpses of the King, and hearing the music 
from afar. "I trust I am one of the King's 
guests," said Mr. Fearing; "I think I heard 
the music." 
So poor Fearing spent many months. 
Now, it chanced one day there hurried past 
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this part of the palace, which was called 
Condemnation Row, one Captain Faith, who 
afore time did know 1\1r. Fearing well and 
formerly lived nigh unto him. But as he fell 
upon his old friend now he scarce could rec-
ognize him, for the place was but ill-lighted, 
so that Captain Faith was like to have passed 
him by. 
"0, Captain Faith, sir! is that you?" said 
Fearing, ill a melancholy voice. 
"\Vhy, Brother Fl'aring!" crie!] Faith, as-
tonished, "what ails thee? \Vhat art thon 
cloing here? And why is thy face so filled 
with sadness, and thy condition altogethe.· 
so sorry? Art thou not one of the King's 
guests? \Vhat art thou doing hl're?" 
Then did poor Mr. Fearing answer, groan-
ing, "I cannot tell how it is, but it seems as 
if I was never meant to live anywhere else. 
You see, I am so weak, and I have so many 
temptations and trials." 
" \Vell," saith Faith, "what else hast 
thou? " 
" You see, I am not like you, Captain Faith. 
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I am so timid;" and pOOl' Fearing leaned 
upon his stick and coughed. 
" \Vell ?" said Faith, wondering, and look-
ing about him. 
"I don't think it is any good for me to 
think of getting any higher up, though I do 
very often wish I could." 
"\Vhat hast thou written over thy door, 
Brother Fearing, in those black letters?" said 
Capt:lin Faith. 
"The words of the psalmist, sir: 'Iniq-
uities prevail against me.' It doth comfort 
me to think he, too, dwelt in Condemnation 
now." 
And Brother Fearing sighed again. 
" Ah! and then a full stop? " asked Faith, 
almost ficrcely. 
"I slIl'po;o;e so, sir," said Fearing, rather 
frightened. "\Vhy not?" 
"Because there is none there," Faith an-
swered, " and never was meant to be." Then 
Captain Faith sighed and spoke more tender-
ly. '" Iniquities and me, me and iniquities!' 
Nothing else. Thou wilt nevel' be better so 
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long as thou dost live here. This place IS 
damp and cold." 
"It is that," said Fearing, and coughed 
again. 
"Agues and cramps and all kinds of dis-
eases will prey upon thee here. Come up to 
where I live." 
., Is it far up? For I can't climb," said 
Fearing. 
"Only the next story," said Faith. And 
then did he st.raightway take Brother Fear-
ing by the arm, and gently lead him up the 
King's staircase, out of the gloom into the 
sunshine, until he brought him to a chamber 
which looked forth into the King's garden; 
and at the open casement there came in the 
sweet scent of flowers and the singing of 
birds and the splash of fonntains. 
" \Vhat a lovely place!" said Fearing, look-
ing in, bnt afraid to set his foot upon the 
floOl·. 
"Fear not," cried the Captain cheerily; 
"it will bear thee, brother." 
Brother Fearing let his eyes go feasting 
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upon the place for a while in silence. Then 
he turned to his friend, and said in an under-
tone of very awe: 
"It must cost a great deal to live up here 
with so many luxuries." 
" Cost! Not a farthing, brother. I am. 
one of the King's guests, and dine daily in the 
banqueting chamber." 
"So am I," said Fearing timidly; "or at 
least 1-1-" and he coughed again. 
"Look here," said Faith, as he took Fear-
ing to the window, and bade him look out 
into the King's garden; alld he marveled to 
see such great manner and variety of de-
lights. 
"It is a lovely place," said poor Fearing, 
overwhelmed. 
"Sit down," cried Faith, "and I will tell 
thee the story of how I came by it. 
"The place wherein I dwelt aforetime was 
as dull and cheerless as thy Condemnation 
Row, and upon my door was graven a cross, 
and underneath it the words, 'Iniquities pre-
vail against me,' even as thou hast. Well, it 
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chanced one day that the King stood at my 
door, and he read that which was written, and 
methought his face grew sad as he read it. 
" 'W ouldest thou, my lord, that I should 
write something else? • 
" 'Wilt thou follow me?' he said tenderly. 
And instead of going before, he himself took 
me by the hand and brought me hither. He 
led me within the door, and pointed over it 
to that which was written thereon. Canst 
thou read it, brother?" 
Then Fearing looked, and there over the 
door was written in gold the one word THOU, 
and on either side of it the rest of a sentence: 
"As for our transgressions, THOU shalt purge 
them away." 
",,y ell," Captain Faith went on, "the King 
bade me tarry there, saying it was fitter for 
a king's guest than was Condemnation Row. 
And here have I dwelt ever since, and by the 
King's grace here do I mean to stay." 
"I should think so," said Fearing, grow-
ing bolder as he listened. 
"That is the secret of it all; " and Faith, as 
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he spoke, pointed to the word in letters of 
gold-THou. "In the gloomy place below 
it was all I-I-I-I-my weakness and my 
temptation; my troubles and my trials. And 
up here it is all THOU. The King, the glori. 
ous Lord who always maket.h us to triumph. 
Ah, it doth make such a diffel'ence ! " 
N ow, as they two talked together, the King 
himself came in, and 1\'1t-. Fearing got him up 
in haste, and having bowed unto his majesty, 
made as if he would hurry forth from his 
presence. But the King took him by the 
hand graciously, and spoke tenderly to him: 
"Thou art most welcome-do not leave us; 
I have often wished that thou wouldest make 
a better use of me, my son. What wouldest 
thou that I should do for thee?" 
Then Fearing found new courage in the 
King's grace, and, falling upon his knee, he 
said, " My Lord, I would that thou would est 
write that on my door," and he pointed to the 
golden 'l'HoU, and the words on either side, 
"I have long wished that thou wouldest 
Buffer me to do it," said the King. 
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And forthwith Fearing left his cell, and 
found himself in a place of beauty in sight of 
the King's garden, and sitting henceforth 
daily at the King's table. And he did after-
ward become one of the King's own knights, 
and was known henceforth as Sir Valiant. 
But he never forgot how much he owed to 
the noble Captain Faith. " Dost thou remem-
ber thy words, brother 't" he would say; "it 
used to be all--I-I-I-my sins and me. 
But now it is THOU;" and. he would point to 
the letters of gold. "Ah, what a wonderful 
difference it makes! " 
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